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only occasion when I offered myself for election I
was not among the selected candidates.

On my way from Marlborough to Eton I spent
a term at Cuddesdon: a term is really too short a
time in which to appreciate to the full the charm of
the place and, much as I enjoyed my six or seven
weeks there, I did not benefit as I should have done.
It is a little difficult to go back into a disciplined life
after one has managed one's own affairs, and perhaps
a schoolmaster feels it harder than anyone else; I am
afraid that Bishop Gore had a true eye for my weak-
ness when he put in a prayer book which he gave me
a misquotation from the Book of Ecclesiasticus, " The
very true beginning of wisdom is the desire for
discipline: and the care for discipline is love/7

But in spite of my shortcomings, I did appreciate
Cuddesdon, its lovely Norman church and the
genuine goodness both of teachers and taught. Per-
haps it was a little too large and too collegiate for my
taste, and the collegiate side with its cricket and
tennis matches seemed something of a parody of
Oxford life. But I expect that was my fault. Its
name brings back to me a painful reminiscence of my
early priesthood. I was staying with a lady of High
Church proclivities in Scotland who asked me to
celebrate in her private chapel: she further asked
me if I minded wearing vestments; I said certainly